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PEACE BY THE SWORD,
TALK

NOT BY

Austrin, tool of Germany, on Satur-
day  addressed a note to the Allied
Governments proposing ““a meating of
delesatos in o neuteal country in order
caonfidential el unobligurory
conversations on the Fomdine n..xl prin-
ciples of the voncinsion of peae

SThe fumdamental prineipleg 7
ave no S fundmnental principles.””
is just one fundimmental prineiple of the
conclusion of peace. and it was never
more clearly stated than when President

There
There

Wilson, on signing the new man power
bill, said:
“We solemnly purpose a deeisive vie-

tory of arms”’

Tntil than vietory
many and her elide!
et their Waterlon, their Appommttos,
the Yorktown ~thelr must be no peaee,
nor tatk of pemecs And the beaee that
then will eomse will ot be a fatked out
with the eriminal nations. buat a
peaee of justive given them by the sword.

[t s anly by beating the bullying Ten.
fon 10 bix knees and making him impotent,

comes-—- nuntil  Ger-
parfner in erime

1o repeat bis rape of law and right tha
I"‘(’!(‘(' 1y eeRe o l‘h \\()!Id
Onward, then, to that decisive vietory

be i @ mmniter of
And Lie who talks

SIS Peee nieall-
Avuohi both 1o that
died 10 keep men

et host which
rs s 1ife to the same
the  het tefields

ST, MIHIEL
The reduetion of the St

we solemnly pitrpse,
months or yeurs

or Mns;wr,, thinks
time is a Benediet
great hext which b
free, and o that
today as fredy «
gloriows v,

Franee,

o

AMihiel salient

is a great feat of Nwmerican arm We
ean { s beeause our Allies have
feankiy sald se hefore us,

But, more than that, it is significant
becawses 11 ds s answer o wearying
months of preparation, of teaining, of
endless foiling  in base ports and
throughont the reaeles of the 8O, of |7
interminable weeks i guicet seetors, of
sharp clashes with o foee swollen with
sueeess, not willing 1o he cheeked, but
cheeked jusd the smne —of all that goes
1o make aogreat wrmy ready for the
greatest Job My eounivy has ever under-
taken. d

fods not noease of all over but the
shouting, Shere will be bitter Jdays
befure she thne for shouting comes. But
St Mibiel is o flving starl. It is proof
that America is iu the war, heart and
soul—mnd museles T s America’s finest

answer-—ahew! of e 1o Austrin's Ger-
wan inspired bid for peace.
NAPOLEON WAS RIGHT
Of Rergeant Gerald P, Landry, DS.C.,
of the Machine Gun Battalion, it is
written

xm’cr wiy incapael-
he displayed
sommand of
: Hovements with
during the re-

DAR.C., of the
it is written —

ms he took
commander
§

tonsn come
near S

|.1.1lmn‘
"

continied
n-(.md by

seeurity n! h‘« LIt
2o his conunanding
himselt 1.+ he taien

SInstant @ B
beok command Jooked after the se-
curity of his men.””  Napolenu was right
when he made his remark about the baton
of leadvrship in cvery sobiier’s knapsack.

WHEN THE OLD MAN SIGNS UP

They're taking them up 1o 45 now.
Tet™s see, the old man was only -EE his last
birthday-—say. wonldn't it be a joke if
they gor bim over here, too?

There wasn't o prouder person in the
whole UM.A, when Vietor Melehizadek,
Jr., got his commission something over &
year ago. But what will Vietor Melehi-
zadek. Shr. thind out it when, looking
over the Tatest bunch of replacements, and
wondering what in hell they™ve sent him
now {o m.zlc soldiers oup of, he sces the
old man there. trying to look the part of
the middle-aged Napoleon he isn't?

Theyre taking them np to 43 now.
Let’s , was the old man only 14 on his
last bivthday——or wak it {57

You try to vemember whother he was
born in 78 or ‘T Aud one minute
vou're rather wishing it was 74, and the
next vou hope it was, afler all, *78

Still, even it he's three Umc,s zli old
as Methusaleh, he hasn't scen such a
show as this in all his 2,907 years of
existence. Why not let- him in on it?

THE WAR IN NEW JERSEY

Railways running along or within a few
miles of the Atiantic const will be uiilized to
carry anti-aireraft guns in the event of a
German afrplane ruld. This plun_of protect-
ing even the small hamlets that dot the long
reaches of the coast has bheen discussed by
New York and Federal oflicials. One of the
zermer saidi

“The proposed new balloon and seaplane
stations to guard against submarine and alr
attack can be utilized nlecly ns storapge points
for mobile anti-nircraft guns which are in-
tended to be transferred quickiy {rom one
point to another to meet threatencd attack.

“For the zake of mustration. say there is

created one zone from New York to the Jersey
Highlands, Word comes of a possible atmck
on Asbury Park, say. Within a few

| THE ARMY’S POETS |

the railway cars containing the anti-aireraft
guns would be on thelr way and the German
aeros would meet with the surprise of thelr
lves with guns belching at them from unex-
pected points.”

The quotation is from deriel Ay
normally rational. It adds that the dars
could he "lhormx'rmy protected and
eamouflaged, also.’

bunduv snppluuuxt editors have been
baving quite a time lately about pos-
sible air raids on New York. The sabject
has given the imaginative space writers
and Hlustrators a big opportunity—at five
dollars a column. Twt them keep it up.
A darkened New York saves fuel, which
is precious, and it won’t do any damage
to let the people back home suffer a little
distant apprehension. It might be good
thing, for example, for every city in the
United States to observe a “‘war night.”’
They could shut off all the lights, send the
fire dquu tment through the sfreots sound-
ing a siren, shoot, off svme fircerackers for
a barrage, du(.k into the cellars, and come
up after a couple of hours and sigh,
“Well, now we know what London and
Paris go through.”

The air seare, if it has any effeet at all,
will do more good than harm. But they

can’t blame us for smiling when th(*}
tulk
with

about dashing up the Athtn, eoust
a  cA0-mile-an-hour  eamouflaged
ight train to give a 120.mile- m.hom'
irplane “the surp of its life
“FOR THE GOOD OF BASEBALL”
It is hoped that the 30-0dd trim, ath-
fetie young zentlemen who played or
warmed a benel through the 1918 world’s
baseball ehampionship will, by the time
this appears in print, have salted their
season’s profits, and have joined the Army
or, at least, have gone to work—not bail
playing—in a shell factory or a shipyard.

“Wor the wood of baseball, we will
play,”’ said these 30-0dd young gentlemen

the other day aftfer they had held a crowd
of 25,000 waiting in the bleachers for an
hour while they and their owners wran-
eled over the division of the proceeds—
after they had wasted 25,000 man hours,
made trebly precious by war needs, not
counting their own. .

Before the 1918 world s baseball series
was fitished unother world’s series started
up ou the Lorraine frontier—a world’s
series where there weren't any 25,000 peo-
ple sitting in the grandstand to cheer the
f % oon, o workl's series where the
split-up was considerably under $800 per
man, 4 world’s series where the stake was
buman Hfe and the reward the knowledge
1

€

of an Ameriean’s duty done.  In this see-
nd world s sevies were some of the base-
hall players who didn’t wait around to
share in the money and the glory of the
first. -
Might we sugigest that, when this old
un]d is running again on an even keele—
when the olerks have gone back to clevk-
ing and the brokers back to brokering and
the baseball players back to hasehall—
these mwen whoe today are throwing gren-
ades instead of baseballs, who are wielding
rayvonets instead of bats, will be ad judged
the men who played the game *“for the
good of baseball’™ ¢

TWO CANTEENS
in & eertain raifroad junetion town in
the S,0.8. there is a canteen, run by
Asm-! s for American suldi«-l‘s of alt

arades, trades and condifions. Every man
who comes in there is treated as one of the
fumily, whether he be belted or unbelted,
white or black, grammatical or ungram-

This eanteen is always erowded, and
is  praises are sung by appreciative
Yanks up and down wany a weary mile

of RO, trackage,
In avother junetion town of the 8.0.8.
ay there is another can-

not many miles aw.

feen, run by the same general organi
tion. 1t sells ster variety of artieles
than the otler, and has wore room and a
larger personnel, But the average buck
private, returning from his trip to the
counter, has much the same feeling of
utter snallnoss that he used to have when
he came out of the prineipal’s oﬂlu: in
school back home.

This vanteen is never um\dod, and you
never hear.it spoken of up and down the
line, S ———

THE RAINBOW
I is a good thing that there is no dif-
forenve between salutes.  If there were—
i a General Staff officer were entitled to

—we zhould be due for a long conrse of
stady in the new overseas cap piping
fem.,

As it is, all we have got to do is to re-
member that if the piping is dark blue,
gray, vellow with scarlet threads, auny-
thing like that, the wearer is entitled to a
sulute,

Incidentally, in all this new
scheme, we mourn the absence of that
staunch okl Amerviean {avorite—silver
threads among the gold.

HERE AND THERE

It almost always surprises our French
friends to learn that New Mexico and
New Jersey are about as far apart as Car-
rie Nation and the Model License League.
Some of them, educated by the movies,
imagine that eowboys roam through the
eanyons adjacent to Wall Street, New
York, and that buffaloes woof and snort
and paw the carth on Boston eommon.

For our own part. most of us are in
turn hazy as to the loeation of French
places. It comes as a sort of shock to
lecarn that Niee is not on the Atlantie
coast, or that Lyon is not one of the base
ports thic names of which we can’t use in
our letters. And it is little short of shat-
tering when the trath finally comes home
to us that the privinee of Maine, France,
is us inland as Towa.

Something tells us that, as a vesult of
our sojourn here, the little Willies of the
future will pay even more atteniion to
the coulents of their jogerfries than the
little Willies of the past paid to thg copies
of Diamond Dick and Frank Merriwell
that they used to smuggle behind those
bulky books. Something tells us, too, that
the little Pierres of the future will be able
to bound Oklahoma and define Kansas
with the best of us.

one kind and an Artillery officer to another |
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JACKIE’S BIT

It's black as the sates of sheol, there's never
o glint o !ig he,

And the crow’s nest sways and the wind's In
"iwl stayy as we buck through o dirty

The dlul\ is a pitching platform, the hold is a
heaving sink,

While: the nhosmmr sparks wash by in the
dierk Iike o necklnce, link on link.

Its a rotien time for anurder by a H’.\m and
a Li-boat craw,

But never you fret that yowll \\1kc up wet,
Jor the Navy'l see you through

With two keen, clean glins to star h(nrd and a
; sair ta port,

16 stern and good 'men to burn,

imed for a bit of spo:

browned gun crev\ "Jackie to

left and u{,m at cach hore,

Who will nudge the shield of a plece full

heeled till we raise the coast we're for.

Not o deck but iy eleared Tor action, not a post

* but a lookout’s there,

So if Trit hould lurk for his blackguard

work, he'd a damsight well take care.

When the hold is tiered with khaki, by ralder

and sterm and mine,

It's the sailors’ show, up aloft and bhelow,

ferry us over the brine.

Nao trace of a full or flurry, they handle the

whale parade,

And rer the jannt past the subbles’ haunt,

s5till bestimgr the old blocknde.

All the run of the foam-fringed sca trail as

the treopship toys with fate,

Tt the soldier sleep on the snare-set decp
while the Jackic guards his mate.

At Fen. Steuart M. Emery, A E.F.

ON LEARNING FRENCH
Tike silver hells heard in a mist,
0 moonstone echoes from some brook
Whiere silver birches wall a nook,
Or like sea ripples moon-iit kissed.

Or. ke 2 lake of silver ledyes
Where irls water-lilies lave,
Or Jike some lark's translucent wi

Of somy above white hawthorn hedges.

The maiden ripples French to me;
But I am ke some argonant
In some mute agony of thought,
Tost in sound’s sweet tranquility.
redd T chey, Camp Hosp., 30,

THE LITTLE DREAMS

Now. France is a pleasant land to know

f rou're back in a hillet town,

hell of 2 hwoie for the human mole
mmm\ down:

in their worn 0.D.,
grinds,
lttle dream on this so
ckground of their min

wee whiz, I'd give my mess kit
» barrel off my gat

Just to take a stroll up Main Street
In & new Fedork hats

Just to hit the Rexall Drug Store
IFor an jee-rresm sode stew,

And not o doggoned officer

To tell me whial to do.”

Ucr]c’:; a yvoungster sprawled in an old shell
1ale

With a Chauchat at his eve:

There's some wide JLE. on the pext O,
And o Fokiwr in the s
It's a hundred yards to b
And ten to the German w.
But what does he hearo more Ioud and clear
Than the erack of hs sing fire

Iechoed footsteps on the m')rhlo,
Throbs of a xmnlvm;’ door,

Angd the st: 5 king signnl—
“Up! Ex fourteenth floor!™
Click of minq an mo igar stand;

Two stout parties passing by—

“1 5ol short and took no chances;
Tackawanna's too damned high”

dugout deep
G

V.G

to

of theme

Jjump-off trench ¢

mg 'u\d sings

Fwo minutes more .x})d he hears Janc roar,
While he thinks thls hymn of hate:

“That north forty must look pretty,
Head-high, now, and ears all set;
5 n‘lm in the meadow—
e mowed it vet?
king in the stubble:
Apples reddening on the trees-

Oh, geod Lord, P'm oseeing double:
That's net gas that made me sneeze!”™

ere's a Q.M. wiavehonsy, locked and stilt,
At the end of o village siree
The sunset red on the wools
And a sentry on his heat,
The honr ehimes from the ancient spire,

A child l.nuM out below,

And the s eves, on the western skies.
Rehola, | frerglow.

Row on row of smoking chitneys,
Long steel mm’q and swinging eranes,
Maze of tracks and puffing engines,
Creepine strings of shunted trains
Asphall streets and stuccoed hou
Imtx, with brick and Jath piled higl
Whips of shade threes by the curbings,
Yellow trollors elanging by,

These are i
A

ead

ry thoughts in an epic time
to own?
s, my friend,

that we would

v brog of our bloed and bone.
rd shell, 1t s \or" well,

And an ogg gr mnd : 3
Rut we et our st xm {mm our little dream
Of the good old U8A
o

atton fields along tho river,
13114 m:ms streaming from a mills

vith ecurling leaves a-quiver.
lining out a
aring in a basement,
with waters glenming through—

ser Rill, we'll up and go there
When we've rid the world of yvou!

Joseph Mills Hanson, Capt., F.A.

FAITH
1 have no faith of howling \\ln('h.
Nor of the surging, billow
My Jove, 1 Kpnow, will vigils kven
arer stormy paths that wait for me.

And so with song I greet the dawn,
With hope T meet lifo's heavy hours,
For the stormy paths that wait for me
My love will change to  rose-strewn
bowers. Tra Guido, FLAL

THE R.T.O.

O hear the song of the T.O.

\\';(h his “10 Hommes or 8 Chevaux.”

in the day and he works at night,

1 him hore and they call hlm there,

him Why and thny ask him Where.

s don’t come, but his cars must go,

d ot or dry or rain or snow,

If they call for Hommes or they want Chevaux,

Thus goes the song of the

0 it's “How we love vou, RT.O.,

\\ ith your 40 Hommes or 8 Chcvmlx"

whadia 40 before the war—

“ ork In a packin® house? ©O T.or'!

We gat an army in here now,

And we ain't got room for our packs and chow.

They’s 40 ITommes aboard, vou KNOW

So come nhead with your 8 Chovmlx.

And shout Allez and n\':w we ‘11 go.

O how we LOVE vou, R.T

fTeaven help the RTVO.

Wil 40 ITommes or 8 Chevaux!™

He'= got five hundred men to load

On 2 few small cars and a busy rond.

O the wayr won't end if he don't make good,

‘Cause he’s got Lo send "em the men and food,

Be it wet or dry or rain or snow,

.‘de]ch\ call for Hommes or they want

There’s hel! to pay if the stuff don't go,

So Heaven help the RTO
gt. A, F. Bowen, R.T.0.

THEN WE'LL COME BACK TO YOU
Some day, when sereaming shells are but a
dream
That vanished With the dawn of better days,
\‘\'hon Lovc and Faith are really what they

-

‘\nd T) eachnry 1= lost in fleeting haze;

IWhen cach sweet day recalls a noble deed,
Wherein a blinding flash plays not a part,
And Truth at last has sown the godly seed
That springs to Trust and Joy in every heart;
Some day, though it be farther down the years
Then ever mortal gazed or planned ahead,
‘When we have mode them pay for all your

ears,

And equarcd accounts for comrades who have

W !mn we can feel that storms of Greed and’
st

Wil nevermore engulf our skies of blue;
When ,vtou can Hve and know cach sacred
trast—
And not_till then—will we come back to you.
Corp. Howurd H, Herty, 1st Army, Hq. Reg.

To the Editor of THE STARS
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A REDHEAD -

D STRIPES -~
Are you really In carnest in your search for
a4 red-headed, freckle-faced Irench girl whao
can throw a baseball, or was it just a color
story born of the lonesome dreamings of one
of your stuff who has a sweetheart of that
complexion and color at home?
In a recent edition yon mention several girls
of that blaze, but found none (hai would smt
and none who conld qudmy for adoption, " As
4 uewspaperman, yowll pardon we if I say
that veur staff is falling down on you in not
being able to discover an honest-to-goodness bit
of color like that. It was the first thing 1
spotted in this hamlet, and probably the only
thing I've found in ¥France that resembles
something I can find back in the States.
She’s red-headed, brilliantly so, freckled and
blofched—but they're beautiful freckles and
glorious blotches—pug-nosed and wears a short
scrubby pig tail tied tight. Back home you
could run across her in every street of every
«ity, from Boston, Worcester, Springfield, Pitts-
field, Albany, Buffalo, Chicago, St. Paul, Den-
ver and Salt Lake to San Franecisco, including
way stations. She’s got wicked, lnughing eyes
of blue—just like our Americin sisters and
others who used to bother us so much at home
with their devilishly attractive glances, but
whose power has vanished, now that Mr. Bur-
feson stands between us,
She's a war orphan, too, one of four whom a
fittle woman in black—the neighbors eall her
the petite dame-—is trying to keep alive and
happy In some sort of way, God knows how.
Their father, whose plcture petite dame car-
ries ont a locket when she comes out in her few
fing clothes of a Sunday or féte day, was
killed two Fears ago.
ITe wasn't a typical poily, for his huge,
powerful head, with a ehin like a Pennsylvania
conl-miner’s, wus crowned with long curls of
voul-black hair. ¥iis broad shoulders would
have smashed through a football line on any
uridiren. Awnd, judging from the neighbors'
aceounts, he was a big, jolly, happy-go-lucky
Freneh oy of 26 who slipped away from here
in the night time four years ago after kissing
cach of his three babies goodnight and hugeing
tight the petite dame and kopeeling down with
her beside thelr monstrous canopied bed—-
tons les deux praying that ail would be well
hefore it wis time for the next little baby to
come. :
La téte rouge was only six then, and there
were only three. She's ten now, and has an-
ather little sister. The poilu’s prayer wus
answered, and the petite dame scems happy,
As for la {8te rouge, this noon after mess
she showed me something that looked Yike o
grammar school diploma which read that Miss
Harriet Sheridan of Cheyvenne, Wroming,
Etats-Unis, had adepted Gilberte Lalande for
one year. The petite dame thinks Miss Harriet
#heridan must be trés gentille, and then she
a most innocently if all the women in
"Amérique are like Miss Sheridan.
Now it would be asking too much of France
to find @vo red-headed, freckle-faced kids in
the same family, but there are three more
habies who nre sisters of that red-headed.
Ireckle-faced, pug-nosed, pig-tailed kid—that
tiny bit of concentrated easy-nt-hand Ameri-
can girihood. Comprenez-vous?

Py Ray T. Tuckeg, Inf,
To the Fditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES i~
After reading vour "r'unnc aeconnt of the
first battle of the Marne in the issue of Sep-
tomher 6. it scems to me that the situation
was about this:

Marshall Joffre was playing quarterback,
directing the Freneh team. It was Germany's
ball on France's five-yard line. The Crown
Prince, or somebody, fumbled, and it was
France's ball again.

Then Marshal Joffre guve his famous “Hold
‘em 1" order, and the line stiffened. He shouted
a string of numbers, and Generals Manoury
and Castlenau, left right ends respectively,
darted out toward the side lnes, drawing the
German ends and tackles out with them, and
forcing the German guards to play out from
the center so as to try to cover the French
tackles too. “Look out for a kick!™ hollered
the German quarter, running back a bit. And
then Marshall Joffre sent General Foch, his
great plunging full-back, right through the
German center for a 33-yard gain. Result:
France’s ball on her own 40-yard line, on the
Alsue.

Ax far as T can figure out, the ball has been
since then {n France’s territory, and Germany
didn't get within kicking distance of the gonl
~-which was and {s Parls—until this last
spring, and then only because she had a long-

Krupp tries at it, I am told, all bounced off
the side-posts or the crossbar.
With the new men in the French team-—the
teft side of the line being British and- the
Lalfs and full being Yanks, with Foch, captain,
at quarter—it looks good to me for our side
o carry the ball well into Germany's territory
before the end of this, the third gquarter. If
we could infilet penaities on Germany for un-
uecessary roughness and offside play, we'd
have the ball back there now. And I look
for u touchdown and goal early in the fourth,
I know you haverw’t got a sport page any
more, but perhaps my expisnation may be
of some help to such lowbrows as myself who
have to get things in terms of football.
Respectfully yours,

Ex-Fax.

MUSIC FOR A.E.F.

T'o the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES -
You will no doubt be interested to learn
that in addition to my regular distribution of
popular music for band, orchestra and sheet
musie for piano and voice, I am now sending
10 music lovers in the A.LF. an Army and
Navy song book which ¥ have suecceded in
interesting the McKinley Publishing Company
te publish.  The folio contains 30 selections
which have all been popularized here in this
country within the last month, and is a dandy.
Copies will be sent to America’s fighting musi-
cians upon request.

Don’t forget the address, please—7) Hamil-
fon Place, New York Cily.

Miss Ray C. Sawysr.

New York City.

FROM IOWA

To the Editor of THE STARS AXD STRIPES :~

Have received copies of TIIE STARS AND
STRIPES from our dear Daddy in ¥rance.
How jolly well our brave Loys must apprecinte
reading this paper. It seems so like them and
we at home feel that we are nearer them
when we can vead the same paper. My copies
have been worn to shreds from so many read-
ers. Everyone is so anxious to see them.

Wishing THE STARS AND STRIPES suc-
Coss. Gracr B. STOCKSERGER,
Ottnmwa, Iowa.

HE LIKES M. P.’S

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES -

I am enclosing copy of a letter which was
1oceived by one of the officers of my command
from & member of his company wiio had been
wretiy badly wounded in the recent fighting,
and whe was in the hospital at the time of
writing.

In my opinion the fighting spirit of the
American soldier in Prance and his attitude
towards personal sulfering and sacrifice are
splendidly exemplified in Iis Ietter, and it is
requested that it be published in your colmnns
for the cdification of our Army and our people
at home, Brig-Gen, U.S.A,

Dear Frieng T4 —:

Well, old friend, thought maybe you would
like to know how T am coming so will drop
vou a few lines. I am feeling fine, Just got
my leg dressed, had a fine breakfast, also some
ood cigaretins, Now you will have to exeuse
this writing I am on my back. I don't
think T will have much chance @! poing to
the front again as they had to amputate said
fe.  In faet, T thiuk T am bound for Blighty;
sounds good, deesn’t it?

I w incky getting off fhe field so seon;
they picked me up in about 15 or 20 minutes
after T was hurt and carried me aboul fwo
miles to dressing station.  Capt, ~——{Surgeon)
wag with me all the way fu. There they tried
to set my Jeg. and put me in an ambulance
and fook me to a R.C. field hospital. There
1 nearly woent under from loss of blood. At
that place they amputated.

I found out what M.I%’s ure good for; six
of them gave me some of their blood. T have
been in {wo hospitals since, but think 1 will
stay here until I go home. Do you want me
to stop in Rochester on my way? If so. let
me know. How are all the beys? Give them
my e and tell them that I sure wonld like
to xee¢ some of them. Give Capt. Mae and Lts.
B. and G. my regards, Well, as I am getting
tired will close. Give a1l the boys my love,
snd tell thém to give them Hell for me.

Your Triend,
Jorzx NORTHRUF.

ANOTHER SLOGAN

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES :~
Allow me to suggest as a better slogan than

ES

range dropkicker in the person of Krupp, a
new man from the Essen Prep school. Even

SAVING

To the Editor of "TIIE STARS AXND STRIPES i~

Having been in a position to see the vast
amount of waste materinl in the ALFR
throughout the different cnmps and depots, I
would like to make the suggestion of forming
a waste d(_p'lrtment, or \Hmt we used to call
the boneyard.

In civil life T'was employed by one of the
largest manufscturing firms in the States,
looking after all their waste and inspecting it
We formed what we called a boneynrd. Fvery~
thing, before it was thrown away, had to go
through this department. 1 don’t see why
they conld not bave such a department in the
ABET. in each and every eamp. It would
save the Government thousands of dollars and
much fonunge.

In the following paragraphs I will cite n few
cases of materinl destroyed which counld have
been utilized.

In the uncrating of material the boards are
invariably removed in such a manner as to
make them useless for any other purpose than
firewood. If nails pullers were used and care
taken, these bourds conld all be saved and
used to some good purpose; the same with all
boxes, whieh are in most cases destroyed and
burnt up. I don't think there is a nail puller
in the AEF,

I notice all around the ¢amp I am in at
least 100 large galvanized caus each the size of
a barrel. They take up s lot of tonnage space,
as in shipping them the covers are wired on
snd all ihat space lost. There must be thou-
sands of such cans all over I'rance. They are
nged for waste paper and garbage cans. A
wooden box perhaps wouldn't do for reasons
of fire: I know of no otber reasom why the
cans are used. The QM. is destroying tin lined
boxes every day that could be used for that
purpose and save a lot of shipping space.

Speaking of waste paper, all could be used
for fire palp and save a lot of coal and wood.

1 have scen in the Q.M. sales department
large tin boxes that tobacco is shipped in
thrown out on the trash heap. These could be
used for many purpeses, #s they are two feet
square or larger by three feet high. A tin-
smith would cut them ub and use them for a
good muany things.

Burlap bags are cut open with 8 knife in-
stead of undoing the fop. X bave seen men, in
using cement, simply cut the bag,

One other thing I would ke to speak about
is the unloading of hay from cars. The wmen
simply untie the ropes, holding the tarpanlins
on one side of the car, letting the tarpaulins
fall on the opposite side of the car. Now the
point is this: The men switching the cars
around the yards never look after fhese things,
so when the engine hooks on the tarpaniin
drags on the ground and is run over by the
wheels, I have seen as many as five eut in
one string of cars, and it is safe to say that
there are five a day cut all over France. Five
tarpauling & day at $20 each makes $36,500 a
voar, not to mention the tonnage.

Rgaver, — Engrs,

THE GOLD STAR

T'o the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIVES -

Having recelved coples of your paper through
my brother, Sergeant Carl Thoete, Co. D, ~——
Engrs., who was receptly killed in acfionm, X
have wanted so often to express my apprecia-
tion for the keen enjoyment 1 Bave received
fromn reading TiIF STARS AND STRIPES.,

Perhiaps it will be of interest to you to know
of g little experience which has recently hap-
pened regarding the distribution of the paper
for the big cnuse which Wwe are all co-workers
n.

Several days past I was in the company of
several women active in war work, when THE
STARS AND STRIPES was mentioned by
some one who had seen a copy. As I was re-
celving the copies quite regularly and also real~
ized full well how we were exerting every bit
of cnergy for our boys, I decided that they
could have my coples of your paper, and what-
ever amount they might realize on their sale
would be turned inlo the wool fund for enab-
tling us to increase our subscriptions for pur-
chasing wool for the knitted garments which
are so appreciated by all In the service, Four
copies have already raised the wool fund sev
eral dollars more.

Although the sense of separatior was very
keen, for 1 treasure the papers so much, still
they are accomplishing something so worth

Tlwhile that I wanted you to know of their

Toving misslon.

Those of us who have our gold starred serv-
jce flags realize ail the more that there is so
much we can do to carry on. Though I cannot
take Brother’s place In the trenches, T can do
n bit here, cspecially when there is such per-
fect unity and co-operation evergwhere about
us, LpoNA 01T,

“going over the top,” “going pig-sticking.”
Tue RIBLE DANR, -~ Engrs,

L
Sunta Barbara, California.



